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Home Going Service
For
9 Miss You Momma 9 Miss the Days being able to see
your face But I thank the Lord for your love and your
grace.
In my heart forever your will be

a diamond in the Ruff who meant a lot to all of us,
especially me You have been their for us all and that id

definitely not a lie, and that is why it's so hard to day
Bye
Bye. I really can't believe that this has happened to me. I
have lost the lady who will always be known as momma to
me. As you sit up in the heavens I ask that you continue

on Giving that love that make us all so strong. Thank
you for everything and I'll see
you again and on this note

Let us all say Amen.
By Don Harris
Tweety
Sunrise September

6, 1927
Sunset November 28, 2007

Mrs. Emma Lou Stidem Drake Sunday, December 2,
2007
2:00 p.m Agape Worship Center 810 West Grady St.
Ext.
Statesboro, GA
Professional Services Entrusted to:

Hills Mortuary, Inc.
58 Packinghouse Road Statesboro, GA 30458
912-764-7134 "Setting a New Standard in Funeral Service"

Elder Donald Charvers, Pastor
Rev. Jennie Rollins Eulogist
PRINTING B & S ENTERPRISES 912-398-8017
Reflections

Order of Service
Processional....

Emma Stidem Drake was born on September 6, 1927 in
Edgefield, SC to the late Walter Stidem and Rose Anna
Walker Stidem. At a young age she joined the
Springfield Mis sionary Baptist Church, Greenwood, SC
where she served faithfully as an usher until re locating
to Statesboro, GA, in the year of 1955. She attended the
public schools of Edge field County.
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Scriptures:

On November 28, 2007 she departed this life at home
surrounded by her loving family. A long and virtuous life
came to a closure. Our loving mother, grandmother,
sister, aunt, friend and so much more. Received your
rest from all your laboring and peacefully you accepted
your call.
Old Testament.....

New Testament......
Poem........

... Rev. Horace Fulle ...............Rev. Harry Balwir
.Donjay Harri.
(grandson ....Soft Musii

She leaves to cherish in loving memory, three
daughters, Barbara J. (Dennis) Davis, Wil lie Jean
Whitlock, and Rev. Mattie & Rev. Eddie Brinson, all of
Statesboro, GA; two sons, Hubert (Glenese) Donaldson
of Claxton, GA; William (Katrina) Donaldson of Co
lumbia, SC; she also leaves one brother Robert Stidem

of Pulaski, GA; two sisters, Maggie Hill and Lucille Hill
both of Statesboro, GA; three special grandchildren, Gail
Ann Drake and Donjay Harris both of Statesboro, GA;
and Redina Lanier of Mount Vernon, GA; with loving
memories 22 grandchildren and a host of great
grandchildren, one great great grandchild, nieces,
nephews, other relatives and a host of friends.
Obituary.
.....Read Silently... Reflections
As a Church Member.... .............. As I Knew Her...

As a Neighbor.....
..........

Reading...
..................Sis. Curlencer Mae Hunter
.......................Sis. Cynthia
Green ....................Dea. Ray Mossen

Priscilla Clark Gabrielle Jone
(granddaughter, Bro. Charles Mobler
Min. Cecilia Weave ................Gospel Explosior

............... Rev. Jennie Rollin
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Acknowledgment.... Selection... Eulogy.. Viewing
Recessional
...........

Honorary Pallbearers
Grandsons Pallbearers
Connel Frink Horace Curry Herman McClouden
Lonnie Lanier Allan Perkins Larry Donaldson

Floral Attendants
Retha Littles Phyllis Perkins Barbara Everett
Sharon Fuller Earline Sharpe Priscilla Clark
Antoinette Riley

Dearest Hom.. It's Your Time
Mom, when you thought I wasn't looking,
I heard you say a prayer, and I knew there is a God I
could always talk to..
And I learned to trust in God. When you thought I wasn't
looking, Mom, I saw you make a meal,

and take it to a sick friend. And I learned we all have to
help take care of each other.
When you thought I wasn't looking, I saw you take care
of our home, and everyone in it.. And I learned we have to
take care of what we are given.
When you thought I wasn't looking, Mom, I saw how you

handled your responsibilities;
Even when you didn't feel gooch... And I learned that I

would have to be responsible when I grow up. When
you thought I wasn't looking, I saw tears come from
your eyes... And I learned that sometimes things hurt,
but it's okay to cry.
When you thought I wasn't looking, Mom,
I looked up to you, and wanted to say, the
"Thanks for all the things I saw .. When you thought I

wasn't looking." I Will Forever Love You!
Mattie

Slapy 80th Birthday
2007
Mother "Our Ruth”
God it was you who created our “Ruth” so faithful;
diligent and persevering unto you. If work could have
fixed our problem and took away all our pain, Our
“Ruth” that you gave to us would have work to do.

She asked you to deliver her and you gave her the Holy
Spirit of you, patience, virtue and loving as you.
Few of words never much said "I love you", because just as you
mother “Our Ruth”, she always proved to show her children,
grandchildren, family and friends even her enemies too, much how
much you love us Jesus.
She labored that we will see the Spirit of you in her and our going
through the bad times as well as the good times. Times of sadness
and times of joy our Ruth that you created and came from you
always prayed that you would entreat her not to leave the Lord,
because if she would have left you, she couldn't have finished the
labor that you sent her to us that you could work through her to us that our
labor would not be in pride, unforgiveness, slothfulness and not in

many words of rain repetition, but of our Spirit Christ.

Mother paved the way not to void any of God's hold way.
She gleamed the field until the end of her har vest and now
“Mother" as God has said unto you “I will do unto thee all they
requires, for all the city of my people do know that thou art a virtuous
woman. This we can truly say that she was our "Ruth”.
Ruth 3:11 In Memory of our Loving Mother Barbara, Mattie, Willie Jean,
Herbert and William

